CHAPTER 72 


June 25, 2011 


“My ideal guy...? Hmmm... | guess someone who's kind and clean? Oh, 
looks don't matter that much. I actually don't really like handsome-looking 
guys. I mean, it's what's on the inside that really counts, right?” 


“| see... So one's insides are important... But I'm all empty...” 


The team had entered the television again today, luckily without Justin’s shadow 
butting in again. Maya, strangely enough, did not object to staying outside the 
television today; probably because she caught wind that Risette’s personal hell was 
a strip club. No respectable girl would ever be caught dead in one of those unless 
she absolutely had to, after all. The only reason Chie and Yukiko were here was 
because they were essential members of the team, Chie being the only one who 
knew Bufu, and Yukiko being the ‘medic’ of the team, so to speak. Otherwise, they 
would be long gone. 


The sound of Risette’s shadows voice echoed through the hallways as they climbed 
floor after floor. AT first, the comments had been directed right at the members of 
the team, but they soon started to become more and more vague, responding to 
questions that no one had been asking. They sounded more like a played back 
memory. Still, the team had all but blocked Risette’s shadow out at this point; save 
maybe Teddie, who was completely unaware that Risette’s shadow could not hear 
him awkwardly trying to flirt back. The team could, though, and it was getting 
REALLY annoying. 


“Yep, that’s right Ted. You’re empty. Now shut the fuck up.” Justin remarked with 
irritation as the team continued to walk down each hall. The team passed him a 
slight glance, not of anger at his outburst, but of concern and sorrow. He was still 
very visibly out of it, and they knew it had to do with yesterday. Hell, Justin couldn’t 
even sleep last night; the thought of his shadow taking over was overwhelming. 
Even now it seemed all that was on his mind was that psychopath tearing his 
friends a new one. He was ashamed, appalled, disgusted. He just wanted to vanish 
of the face of the planet thinking those words had left HIS lips. 


No one spoke on the matter though; they knew that Justin just wanted to forget it 
ever happened. And while they did think that talking it over might help him in the 
long run, they just weren’t going to get that out of a kid like Justin. If he didn’t want 
to talk about something, he wouldn’t talk about it; no matter what you said to 
convince him. Instead they were just stuck sympathizing him from a distance, 
unable to ease his concerns and pains. 


Justin sighed slightly, as they came to a stop. It was a dead end, and while that 
wasn’t entirely uncommon while the team tried to make their way to the next floor, 
it was slightly disappointing. Most of these buildings that the shadows hung out in 
tended to be no more than fifteen floors, and they were AT LEAST on the tenth. If 
the pattern continued with Risette, they were almost there; and then they could get 
out of this fucking hell hole. Still, on the bright side, it seemed there was a chest 
here; and the team never objected to free loot on their trips. Except for some of the 
armor they found on the lower floors... Yeah, I’m sure you can see where I’m going 
with that. 


“Please tell me we’re almost there...” Yosuke moaned slightly. He had been thrilled 
at first to be in a strip club, but by this point the novelty had worn off. Not to 
mention they had all nearly been killed by a giant snake with a gender symbol 
wrapped around its neck. That was... uh... interesting. Justin shrugged slightly as he 
kicked the top of the chest open and sticking his hand inside to dig through its 
contents. His face turned sour almost immediately as his hand brushed up against 
something. 


“Tell me about it, | can’t take much more of this music.” Chie remarked, shuttering 
Slightly as the thumping of porno music and 80’s pop continued to resonate through 
the halls. In actuality, Justin found that to be the most enjoyable portion of this 
entire trip. Though, he was probably never going to listen to ‘She Blinded Me with 
Science’ again when all of this was over. Too many nasty images would come to 
mind. And speaking of nasty images... Justin pulled his hand slowly out of the chest, 
not pulling out its contents as he slowly closed the lid, a look of disgust on his face. 
Everyone was a little confused at first. 


“Something the matter?” Yukiko questioned innocently. Oh if only she knew. 


“Uh...” Justin choked up slightly, the muscles of his fingers tight with disgust. He 
didn’t want them touching ANYTHING. “I don’t know what that was, but it was 
sticky; so we’re just going to leave that there and pretend this didn’t happen.” 


“Only in a strip club.” Yosuke joked, a slight grimace on his face. Everyone had 
gotten the implications, and now they had wished they never asked. Justin was 
hoping to find a sink or a tissue or SOMETHING to wipe his hands off. He didn’t want 
this shit on his skin, nor on his clothes. He had considered wiping it off on a wall or 
something, but then he realized the walls probably had herpes. Chie gagged 
Slightly; and rightfully so. That’s what Justin gets for not looking before sticking his 
hands into a box. 


“Alright people, turn back around...” Yu ordered, pointing in the direction they had 
come from. Everyone still had a sour expression on their face, as they tried to 

pretend they NEVER found this chest. Justin in particular, though he had managed 
to secretly wipe his hand on the back of Yosuke’s shirt at some point. It’s amazing 


he didn’t think of that when Justin had ‘patted’ him on the back, but oh well, less of 
a fallout later as far as he was concerned. 


It was only a few moments more before they found the stairs and climbed them, the 
sight of big red doors in the distance as they reached the summit of their climb. 
They all secretly thanked god a little bit that the door was here. Now they could do 
their thing, leave, and pretend none of this ever happened. Hell, Justin was already 
trying to wipe this place from his brain. The group stopped at the doors, turning to 
Teddie to once again confirm whether this was the place or not. 


“Those two in there?” Justin questioned. It was strange that Teddie had tagged 
along this time; he usually just waited outside, but no one was really objecting. It 
was easier to keep in contact with him from a short distance, and while they did 
have to put up with his shit jokes, it was just more convenient in the long run to 
bring him along. 


“Yep. I’m positive.” Teddie spoke up with certainty, a look of determination on his 
face. Justin would have to remember that for later. Bring strippers if you ever need 
to encourage Teddie... Everyone passed each other a slight nod of confirmation that 
they were doing this before charging forward, pushing the door open with their 
shoulders. It took a lot less work now that Kanji was helping; that guy was a fucking 
powerhouse. 


As the door fully opened the team was met by the sight of an elevated platform in 
the middle of a pink, flashy room; strobe lights all over the place. There was a strip 
pole in the dead center, with the less than clothed shadow leaning against it, her 
crotch extended outwards slightly. Justin’s face turned slightly red at the sight, but 
he was otherwise fine. Next to the shadow was a still uniformed Risette, kneeling 
and facing towards the ground. She was clearly already conscious, which begged 
the question, how has the shadow not been able to break her yet? Unless... Unless 
the shadow WANTED them there when she broke Risette. But why? 


“There it is!” Chie shouted as they made their way into the room. So much for 
subtlety. Still, it seemed the shadow had already been aware of their entrance 
anyway, as though expecting them to arrive. She grinned wickedly at the team as 
they slowly approached the platform, closing the distance between the two. 


“Aaahahahahaha! They're all watching! All eyes are on me now!” The 
shadow laughed maniacally, as the team came closer. 


“Yeah, that’s an understatement...” Justin mumbled sarcastically under his breath. 


“Stop it!” The real Risette shouted at the shadow, completely horrified by what she 
was watching. You probably would be too if you saw yourself trying to strip in front 
of everyone. The shadow, of course, just got a kick out of her pleas to stop. Justin 
briefly wondered what it was about shadows that they all got so much enjoyment 


out of watching the originals squirm. It wasn’t like it was just one shadow either, it 
was fucking ALL of them. It was like you had to get a kick out of suffering if you 
wanted to apply to be a shadow. 


“Awwww! What's the matter? You wanna show your stuff, don'tcha? How's 
this!?” The shadow continued, awkwardly dancing around the pole. That was 
certainly... something. Justin wasn’t sure how he would describe it, though he did 
have quite a few words for how he wouldn't describe it: flattering, professional, 
cohesive, sexy. You would think that after setting up this whole ‘strip club’ shit, the 
shadow would actually, you know, know how to pole dance? Not that Justin was a 
professional on that or anything! Don’t be ridiculous! 


“Please... stop this...” Risette continued to plead. 


“...Why haven’t we turned around yet?” Justin remarked to the rest of the group. 
That was meant as a suggestion, though not a single person so much as budged to 
avert their gaze from the awkward pole dance. Not even the girls, as embarrassed 
as they were. Seriously, the shadow wanted them all to watch right? That was what 
it was getting a kick out of. So just don’t watch it. Bam, problem solved. 


“Oooh, she wants me to stop. That's so funny! As if that's even close to 
what you're really thinking, you little skank! You're me! And obviously, I'm 
you!” The shadow viciously remarked, though in an oddly cheery voice. It was 
actually kind of creepy. Still, Risette was losing her shit at this point; and Justin 
knew it. 


“Risette... Uh, Rise, whichever one it is; don’t react. It can’t do anything to you if 
you don’t react. Just ignore it.” Justin tried to explain. It was too late for that, 
though; Risette was long gone. She was barely hanging on to her sanity as she tried 
to block out the shadow, though she wasn’t going to hold out for much longer. 


“Ahahahahah! C'mon, look! You can't tear your eyes away! This is me! This 
is who I really am! Not Risette, the fake celebrity!” The shadow span around 
the pole with slight glee, as though taking pride in not being ‘Risette.’ Well, it 
seemed they had identified the personal crisis Rise had at this point; she didn’t 
want to be her stage personality. What did Justin tell you? This is what happens 
when you become a teen idol. Hollywood fucking sucks. 


“Alright, so it is Rise. Glad | settled that.” Justin mumbled to himself. 


“Look at the girl right in front of you! I'm sick of being some airhead 
cliché who chokes down everything she's fed and takes it all with a smile! 
"Risette"? Who the hell is she? There's no such person in this world! I'm no 
one but myself! C'mon, look at me!” The shadow continued. It seemed as 
though Rise wanted the world to recognize her as Rise and not Risette. Justin 
doubted Rise was a Stripper though, so the entire point just kind of fell moot. 


“That's not-l...!” Rise stuttered her palms against the side of her head as she tried 
to block out the sound of the shadow’s voice. It wasn’t helping. 


“Well then, I guess it's time to prove it. I'm gonna show it all off! Let my 
naked truth be burned into your brains!” The shadow remarked, stopping its 
pole dance before slowly making its way to the front of the stage. Every single one 
of the guy’s eyes widened as they got the implication, though for entirely different 
reasons. Yosuke would be lying if he said he didn’t want to see it, and Yu... Well, Yu 
could be a bit on the pervy side at times, so he was finding trouble looking away. 
The girls were just disgusted though; as they had been the entire time. The shadow 
reached up to grab at her bra straps, ready to pull it off and expose herself to the 
world when Rise started to shout. 


“Stop... Stop it!” She shouted, very pissed off at this point. “You're...” 


“No! Don't say it!” Chie tried to interrupt her, preventing her from finishing that 
sentence. Too little, too late, unfortunately. 


“You're... not me!” 


And just like that a wave of power burst forth from the shadow, a dark aura shifting 
around her figure as he form started to twist and mutilate. Rise had said the no no 
word, and the shadow had taken full advantage of it. The flow of energy coming 
from the shadows figure knocked Risette over and unconscious in a matter of 
seconds. Which might have been good, because hot damn was this an ugly ass 
shadow. By the time it had finished transforming, it had been hanging from the 
pole, a humanoid figure that, while appearing naked, had no noticeable genitals. 
Thank god. 


“Dear god, a rainbow vomited all over her.” Justin remarked sarcastically as 
everyone struck an aggressive pose, ready to fight back, Personas being summoned 
all over the place to back up their respective owners. For the first time since they 
began this investigation, every single one of them had a Persona. And it felt good. 
Justin smirked slightly as he leaned forward slightly, lppon-Datra’s figure hovering 
over him as his arm expanded once more into a flamethrower, the barrel pointed 
straight at Rise’s shadow. “Alright baby, let me show you why it’s called a ‘Disco 
Inferno.’” 


“And now, the moment you've been waiting for! It's time for me to show 
you every last inch of myself! Heehee... And for our guests in the front 
row... I'll give you extra-special, extra-intense service” The shadow shouted 
aggressively at the team as they sent their personas flying her way. 


Justin’s persona took the lead, opting for a full frontal assault, shooting flames out 
from its flamethrower. And it hit for a sizable chunk of damage; but that was 
immediately followed up by the shadow shooting the persona down with Bufu. Justin 


grimaced slightly as his persona went crashing down into the ground, its limbs 
frozen stiff. Good thing it knew fire and could warm itself up. 


The others opted for a less direct approach, attacking from a distance as they circle 
strafed around the shadow. Each persona managed to land a few blows in before 
being met by the shadow’s own counter attack; spells from all sorts of schools of 
elements. Bufu, Agi, Zio, Guru; you name it, the shadow knew it. And apparently 
she knew which one would damage each persona with fairly good accuracy, 
knocking each out of the sky with an opposing element. All save Izanagi, who, while 
flinching from the spell that collided with him, had managed to swoop in with a 
strike of his sword. 


The shadow flinched back in intense pain, purple blood squirting from a slight gash 
in the middle of its stomach. Nothing fatal, but it did weaken it slightly. The shadow 
continued to hang there for a moment as everyone’s personas returned to the 
skies, ready to make another strike. Something seemed off though; that weird 
hexagon plate on its face seemed to set its sight on each of the group’s personas, 
the pointed antenna in the middle twirling about slightly at the same time. 


The group began to launch a second attack of the same strategy; send Justin in first, 
the others would circle strafe, and then Yu would do some more scratch damage. 
Before the personas could so much as attack, the shadow seemed to sling spells in 
the direction they were heading, anticipating their moves. They had assumed the 
shadow had simply caught on to their plan at first... But then they tried mixing it up 
to the same results. Every single move they made was met by a similar reaction, 
their personas being blown out of the sky before they could even move. It wasn’t 
long until most of their personas were down for the count. 


“I can see everything about you... Ahaha!” 


“What’s the deal here!? Our attacks keep missing!” Chie shouted, trying to figure 
out what was going on. It clearly wasn’t just bad luck or good insight; the shadow 
was doing something funny. Justin starred for a bit at the shadow, sending his 
Persona in for one more swoop as the shadow gracefully dodged it and launched a 
devastating counterblow to his backside, sending him flying across the room and 
into a wall. He might have had an idea what was going on. It seemed as though the 
shadow was able to see their moves before they made it; now they just needed to 
figure out how to fix that problem. 


“That power... | think it's scanning us! Ohh, this is not good!” Teddie shouted out 
loud, coming to the same conclusion as Justin. Perfect, now he didn’t have to 
explain to the others what was going on. Everyone looked flabbergasted; Kanji in 
particular, who, as usual, was not very good at picking up on implications. 


“When you say "not good," what exactly does that mean!?” Kanji questioned 
frantically. 


“It means it’s time to mix it up.” Justin remarked snidely before making a quick 
movement towards his waist, withdrawing the magnum in his pocket before aiming 
it at the shadow and firing off six rounds into its skull. It was bleeding profusely from 
each new wound, though it didn’t seem to mind. Instead it just turned its head 
towards Justin, a green light enveloping him from head to toe as the shadow 
scanned him. He was reloading at the time, but he knew whatever she was doing, it 
wasn’t good. 


“Woohoo...! Analysis complete! Okay, here comes my counterattack! See if 
you can dodge, hmm?” In a split second, the shadow launched a rainbow colored 
beam in the direction of Justin; the light striking against his torso with great 
intensity as he was flung back against the wall behind him like a ragdoll. Hard too if 
the indentation behind him was any give away. He was still conscious, but his limbs 
went limp; he had gotten hit too hard to stand. 


“Justin!” Chie shouted out, witnessing the assault from where she was standing. He 
didn’t respond. She bit her bottom lip slightly before turning back to the shadow, a 
glare on her face. Within seconds, the group had adopted Justin’s tactic, mixing it 
up and going in for attacks themselves. For the most part, it was pretty efficient; 
there were more than a few critical wounds on the shadow now; it’s body coated in 
purple blood. But within moments, the shadow had them all analyzed, and soon 
blow them across the room with the same intensity it had Justin. 


Justin forced his head up slightly to look at the shadow as Chie came crashing to the 
ground beside him. He couldn’t move a muscle, not to mention he could feel his 
shadow trying to act up inside him. He had a fairly good idea why. As much as the 
shadow hated Justin and all his friends, how he had still clearly had ties with the 
other shadows, he DID share the same body as Justin, and he WOULD die if Justin 
died. And, while Justin had considered letting him out for a brief moment (after all, 
the shadow had analyzed Justin, not his shadow,) he simply could not find the 
strength in him to be able to endure another blow like this one. If his shadow didn’t 
take her shadow out while he was in control, he was fucked. He groaned a bit as he 
tried to straighten his back, but to not much avail. He was stuck there pretty good. 
So was Chie, if the moans of pain beside him were any indicator. 


“You gotta be kidding me...” Yosuke mumbled from the spot he had collapsed, his 
body sprawled across the floor. It seemed he had been propelled into the flooring 
instead of a wall like most of the others. The same could be said of Yu, strangely 
enough. 


“How're we supposed to win...!?” Chie mumbled next to Justin. He looked down at 
her from where he was leaning against the wall. She had been slouched slightly 
further down than he had, and from the looks of it, she was also a bit more banged 
up. She had a pretty big cut along her cheek, blood dripping from it slowly. Not 
enough to be a problem mind you, but Justin didn’t like seeing her hurt. She was 


also clutching at her side in pain. She felt like she broke something. She wasn’t that 
far off actually; she fractured a rib in the collision. 


“A-Are we... going to die...?” Yukiko choked up in slight fear. Justin’s eyes widened 
as the remark hit his ears. Die? Look, they were in a bad spot but... You really think 
we might die here? Justin’s heart raced a thousand miles as the shadow only 
seemed to position itself to deliver a final blow on the group. He didn’t want to 
believe it, but he did. There was a good chance this was the end. His eyes watered 
Slightly, though not in fear or sorrow. He just regretted all the things he would never 
be able to do. 


He reached out to grab Chie’s hand next to him, intertwining his fingers with her. If 
he was going to go down... He wanted to go down with the girl he loved. Chie 
twisted her head to the side slightly, a look of fearful sorrow in her eyes, a single 
tear down her cheek. It seemed she believed this was the end too. She never 
thought this was how she’d go out. Not while she was so young. It seemed they had 
gotten in way over their heads, and now? Now it was like nothing they ever did 
mattered. It was over. 


“No! You guys can't die! What can | do...? Sensei...” Teddie called out to Yu. Yu was 
clutching his side slightly as well, whimpering as he held back shouts of pain. He bit 
his bottom lip slightly before turning to Teddie. That’s right... Teddie wasn’t even hit 
yet... Maybe... Maybe he can save us. Justin hoped to God he could anyway. He 
always wanted to go out with a bang; but not like this, not now. 


“It's up to you.” Yu choked up in pain to Teddie standing over him. Teddie had a 
look of panic and fear on his face; panic because now the pressure was on him, fear 
of what would happen if he didn’t succeed. 


“There must be something... Something | can do... Am | going to be all alone 
again...? No... That's not what | want!” Teddie remarked with sorrow as he watched 
the investigation team struggling with pain. Justin closed his eyes tightly; Teddie 
was apparently going to be no help. He was too busy caring about himself than 
actually trying to help. 


“Shit! It's winding up again...!” Kanji shouted, observing a bright light radiating from 
the shadow’s face as it aimed at the investigation team. Teddie was looking around 
with panic on his face, trying to figure out SOME way he could help. He was no 
fighter, after all, so he would need SOMETHING to help him. 


“Okie dokie, here we go again! Goodbye... forever!” The shadow laughed, the 
light radiating at peak brightness, ready to fire off at investigation team, when 
suddenly Teddie stood in the direct path of the projectile, a frightful look on his 
face. 


“M-My body's moving on its own! Wh-Why am | stepping forward!? Wh-Whoaaaa!” 
Teddie announced, with great panic in his voice, as he slowly made his way to the 
front of the group. At his current spot, if the Shadow were to fire off its shot; Teddie 
would be toast. Justin wasn’t sure what the hell Teddie was thinking, but he’d by 
lying if he said he’d rather have Ted live then him and Chie. What kind of sick 
bastard was he to prioritize one person’s death over another? “I-I feel like I’m going 
bear-serk.” 


“If | wasn’t in so much pain right now, I’d find that clever...” Justin choked up to 
himself, coughing abit as the words left his mouth. 


“Grrrrr! I-I'll do it! Take a good look... at Teddie's last stand!” Teddie announced 
before charging forward, meeting the shadow’s blast head on. The shadow and the 
entire team were dumbfounded. Not only had Teddie, the biggest coward of them 
all, just charged head first into a near death situation, but the beams practically 
reflected off of his skull. Within no time, Teddie had made its way into the 
immediate vicinity of Rise’s shadow, ready to strike. 


“.!? This high-energy reading... Is it coming from Teddie...!?” The shadow 
questioned outloud. No one bothered to ask how the shadow knew Teddie; they 
were much too preoccupied fearing for their lives and Teddie’s life to care. 


“Teddie! What the hell are you doing!?” Kanji shouted at the bear as he stood 
directly in front of the source of the blast, energy reflecting back and forth with such 
momentum and force that it was building up between the two, creating a slight 
implosion of energy mass. Teddie screamed out a battle cry just seconds before the 
stored energy between the two masses exploded outwards, blinding the team, but 
otherwise leaving them unharmed. Everyone was concerned out of their damn 
minds; especially when the light cleared and they didn’t see hide nor hair of the 
bear. 


“Teddie!” Kanji shouted out, looking around the room for the bear. 


The shadow was down for the count, reverting back to its old form, but that wasn’t 
important right now. What was important was Teddie’s safety. Everyone forced 
themselves off the ground to the best of their ability; save Chie, who needed Justin’s 
help standing. She was the only one who had any serious injuries at the moment. 
She needed to go to the hospital immediately after this to get that rib checked out, 
that was for sure. She moaned in pain as Justin helped her up onto her feet. He 
offered her his shoulder to lean on, but in the end, it just resulted in him accidently 
pushing up against her rib cage, so they decided against it. Besides, they were too 
busy sighing in relief when they found Teddie on the ground... Flat as a pancake, 
but still very much alive and moving. 


“You idiot... You coulda died...” Kanji remarked, scolding him slightly, but still a hint 
of relief in his voice as he looked down at the flattened body of Teddie. Justin had to 


wonder how it was physically possible for the guy to stand, as he eventually lifted 
himself from the ground. He was flatter than paper! Still, he laughed with relief as 
he stood up from the ground. He took back all the nasty things he said about Ted 
yesterday, this bear saved his life, and he’d be damned if he didn’t get a hero’s 
celebration. 


“Did |... Did | help...?” Teddie wheezed, apparently his lungs being crushed slightly 
from being a pancake. 


“You didn't just help, you saved our lives!” Yosuke explained concisely. The entire 
team found themselves nodding in agreement, even Chie, though for some reason 
nodding was still killing her rib cage. She didn’t think the two were even connected, 
so this was a Surprise to her. 


“Neat...! I'm so glad... | didn't want to be alone anymore...” Teddie remarked, the 
slightest hint of sorrow in his voice. Justin felt bad for saying all that shit about 
Teddie being melodramatic yesterday; it seemed he really believed what he was 
saying... And there’s nothing worse than being alone. Justin would know, that’s how 
he lived a majority of his life. But now that he had friends, and the investigation 
team, and Chie... Life seemed so much brighter. Justin understood exactly how 
Teddie felt; he just felt bad that he hadn’t realized sooner. Of course, the sad tone 
surrounding Teddie’s noble sacrifice soon broke as Teddie realized he wasn’t quite 
as robust as before. “Ngh... Urgh... Wh-What in the world!? Nooo... My fine, silky 
fur... | was so proud of it! Waaaah...” 


Alright. Justin took back everything he said about everything he said. Fucking drama 
queen. 


“Looks like he's gonna be just fine... | guess.” Yosuke remarked, a slight grin on his 
face. Yeah, he was flat as a pancake now, but he was very much alive and kicking; 
so there was that. Everyone just sort of shook their heads, a grin on their face 
before making their way over to Rise; Teddie still complaining about his fur behind 
their backs. It took a bit of help getting Chie over to where the rest of the group 
was, but she got their thanks to Justin giving her a hand. 


“Rise-chan!” Yukiko shouted, for some inexplicable reason, as Rise returned back 
into the conscious world. Justin sincerely wondered what it was like to be 
unconscious while others took care of your shadow... It must be pleasant. Much 
more pleasant then harpoons, chains, crosses, guitar-mini guns, and the barb wire 
lined stairwells. 


“Mm...? Where... am |...?” Rise mumbled to herself as she looked around. It took her 
a minute before she spotted her shadow, and once she did, her puzzled expression 
soon switched to sorrow and disdain. “I'm sorry... It's all my fault...” She remarked 
as she stood up from the ground, eyeing her shadow from where she stood. 


“It’s not your fault...” Yu explained compassionately to her. Rise just sort of half 
smiled. She didn’t really believe him, but she appreciated the gesture. He was a 
pretty nice guy, even after seeing all that shit about her shadow... 


A nice guy, huh... 


“Really...? Thank God...” She remarked with relief before slowly making her way 
over to the shadow, leaning over and helping it up to its feet. You know guys, you 
can make a deal with your shadow without helping them up or touching them you 
know. Just leave it there... “Here, stand up. I'm sorry... You must've been in a lot of 
pain up to now. You're part of me, but | kept refusing to admit you existed... | was 
trying to figure out who the real me was. But | realize now that | was on the wrong 
track. There is no "real" me. It just doesn't exist.” 


“There's no... real me...?” Teddie mumbled to himself with slight concern behind the 
team. The only one who really noticed though was Justin. He turned around and 
raised a slight eyebrow at Ted before turning his attention back to Rise. It wasn’t 
that he didn’t care what Ted was saying... It’s just it didn’t make any fucking sense. 
He’ll calm down in a second anyway... 


“You... me... even Risette... They were all born from me. All of them are... me.” Rise 
remarked. And much like the others, her shadow simply nodded back, a blank 
expression on its face as it disappeared into a blue, radiant light, and purpl- Wait... 
Purple smoke...? What was expected was the blue light to pierce Rise’s heart, 
granting her a Persona. It was pretty much a satellite dish wearing a dress for the 
record. What was unexpected was the purple smoke’s appearance, nor how it had 
shot out towards Justin and down his throat again. He coughed a bit, though he by 
no means collapsed or lost control as it finished clogging his airline. Actually... He 
kind of felt... Rejuvenated. His muscles didn’t feel so sore, and he could move about 
a bit easier. Like he had never been thrown into the wall to begin with. Still, 
everyone was passing Justin a few looks of concern. What the fuck was THAT about? 
They were going to start drilling Justin for answers, but suddenly Rise collapsed. 
They should have expected that; it ALWAYS happens after a revelation. 


“Rise-chan! Careful!” Yosuke shouted, as he and Yu grabbed her on the way down, 
keeping her from falling to the floor. She laughed slightly; it seemed her mood had 
been brightened at the very least. 


“I'm all right... Hey, you're the one who came to the store, right...?” Rise 
questioned. Justin was a little confused as to how she could forget the guys telling 
her she was going to be kidnapped and brutally murdered, but yeah. They were 
those guys. Yosuke just nodded a bit, confirming that, yes, he was in fact ‘the one.’ 
Well, the OTHER one. We all know THE one is Keanu Reeves. “I thought | recognized 
you guys... Thanks, everyone...” She chuckled slightly. It seemed she laughed as a 
sort of nervous response; after all, she had pretty much just fought a giant stripper 
demon, it seemed only natural to be a bit freaked out. 


“We'll explain everything later, but for right now-“ Chie had cut herself off as she 
turned around, ready to start taking an early leave; what since she was having a 
hard time walking and all. Instead, she was met by the sight of Teddie wallowing in 
self pity, a larger, more sinister Teddie surrounded by dark aura behind him. 
Everyone was confused at first, though the second they turned around, their jaws 
practically dropped, seeing that not only was Teddie freaking out; HE HAD A 
FUCKING SHADOW. 


“There’s no real me?” 


“Real? Me? Such foolishness.” The shadow chuckled, a very deep and sinister 
voice coming out from his throat. Justin could not understand why Teddie didn’t turn 
around; completely oblivious to his shadow’s presence behind him. All the same, 
the team was dumbfounded. They had no idea what Teddie was, but one thing was 
for certain; he had a shadow. And believe me when | say it looked like it meant 
business. It was also significantly smarter, if that counted for anything. 


“What is that thing...!?” Yosuke shouted in shock, staring the shadow down from 
where he stood. Everyone had adopted an aggressive pose, save Justin and Chie. 
Chie tried to, but she ultimately just tumbled over in pain; which was where Justin 
came in, catching her before she hit the ground. Her face was a bit red, though 
whether that was because Justin had a pretty good hold on her right now, or 
because she was embarrassed by her inability to do something as simple as stand 
was another question entirely. 


“D-Don't tell me... Is that the other Teddie? Teddie's hidden thoughts!?” Chie mused 
aloud as Justin helped her regain her balance. It should have been obvious that was 
his shadow, but he could understand how everyone was confused. Teddie LIVED 
here. If he had a shadow, shouldn’t it have come out decades ago? Why now? 


“| believe so, but it seems like there's more... | felt some powerful presence 
intervene...” Rise explained to the group, her voice still soft from lack of energy. 
Justin raised a slight eyebrow as the remark hit his ear. One, Rise apparently 
already knew about shadows; | mean, yeah she just fought one and accepted it and 
all, but in Kanji and Yukiko’s case, they still had to explain what was going on before 
they really got it. Second... Felt some powerful presence? Could Rise... Sense 
things? Like how Teddie’s nose worked? It would make sense if her persona 
retained that scanning ability her shadow did. 


“Wh-What's going on!? Wh-Whoaa!” Teddie shouted, having FINALLY turned around 
to meet his shadow. He was dumbfounded to say the least; if not outright petrified. 
Teddie backed up only slightly as the shadow continued to loom over Teddie’s 
figure, a vicious look in his yellow eyes. 


“The truth is unattainable... It will always be shrouded in fog. Though you 
reach through the murk and the gloom to grasp something, you have no 


means to know it is the truth... In which case, why...? What sense is there 
in yearning for truth? Close your eyes. Lie to yourself. Live in blissful 
ignorance... It is a much smarter way to exist.” The shadow spoke, using his 
handy dandy thesaurus apparently. Justin smirked slightly. On one hand, they had 
to fight TWO fucking shadows. On the other; it seemed he was an intellectual of 
sorts... He was hoping that meant there was a possibility of talking him down; not 
just beating the crap out of him. After all, other than Justin, no one was in any real 
condition to fight again; especially not Chie. 


“Wh-What're you talking about!? | don't understand a word you're saying! You're 
just making it sound difficult because I'm not that smart! How rude! Maybe you 
can't tell, but I'm thinking as hard as | can!” Everyone raised a slight eyebrow as 
Teddie told his shadow off. Apparently Teddie was going to do the shadow’s work 
for him, practically insulting himself on his behalf. It wasn’t as fanciful as the 
shadow’s remarks mind you, but it was still degrading all the same. Justin 
understood every word of what the shadow was saying, as did Yukiko... And that’s 
about it. Yu KINDA got it, but everyone else didn’t really get the fanciful language 
he was using. Basically put, ‘shut up and stop trying to find shit out’ was what the 
shadow was trying to say. 


“It is those efforts that | am calling useless... You are hallow. Empty. At 
your core, you know this... You just cannot accept it. So you seek an 
alternate form... a denial of your nature. You have no lost memories. If you 
have forgotten anything, it is this truth.” The shadow continued. Justin just 
shook his head a bit. Maybe Teddie had suppressed his memories at some point, 
but he had no doubt in his mind that Teddie had forgotten what ever ‘truth’ it was 
his shadow was talking about. That said, Teddie was a bit... easy to manipulate. And 
easy to convince. He was freaking out a bit now, much to Justin’s surprise. He 
thought he couldn’t even understand what his shadow was saying, let alone be 
offended. 


“Th-That's... a lie...” 
“Shall | spell it out for you? You are but a mere-“ 


“| said shaddup!” Teddie shouted, not wanting to hear another word more of this. 
You would have thought Teddie of all people would know not to react to your 
shadow, but alas, it seemed the only person that seemed to have any restraint with 
their shadow was Justin. And even then, he always threw the shadow’s shit back in 
his face; He just never denied anything he said. Except maybe that stuff about his 
father. And all those comments he made about people’s assess. And all those strip 
club j— 


You know what? No. Justin denied EVERYTHING. 


“Teddie!” Yukiko shouted out towards him, trying to calm him down. It only seemed 
to bring about Ted’s shadow’s ire upon them however. 


“It is the same for you all... You undergo suffering because of your search 
for the truth... This world is filled with thick, heavy fog... How can you find 
something when you know not what you search for?” The shadow monolgued 
to the group, as though he needed to convince them of anything. He was probably 
just trying to break their spirits; though to no real avail. Justin and Yu stepped 
forward slightly, ready to address the shadow. It seemed Yu had intended to stand 
up against the shadow, but it seemed Justin had a different idea. He tugged Yu close 
to him slightly and whispered in his ear. 


“I’m going to distract him. Sneak around back, and put a sword through his fucking 
skull.” Yu nodded slightly as the two continued to walk forward; Yu inching slightly 
to the side. He had to wait until Justin had the shadow’s attention before he could 
do anything. Justin took the spotlight, addressing the shadow as he prepared 
himself to keep the shadow occupied through wordplay. “The truth has to exist. 
We'll know it when we see it.” Justin remarked to the shadow as Yu slowly circled 
around it. 


All the while, the shadow’s shape slowly shifted. It wasn’t just a larger Teddie 
anymore; its face seemed to tear away, like a broken mask, purple eyes glowing 
through its empty insides. The ground disappeared below it, as the shadow’s shape 
expanded, its top half remaining above ground. Its fingerless hands soon grew three 
long claws each, and its fur grew dark with... something! It was creepy though, and 
everyone had backed up slightly as it transformed; even Yu. Justin remained still 
though. Showing fear is a sure way to lose any debate. 


“Dammit... How are we supposed to fight something like this without Teddie...?” 
Yosuke mumbled in an aside to the rest of the team. They had taken that as them 
having to fight; which was strange since Teddie hadn’t denied his shadow yet; just 
told him to shut up. Though... Justin never really denied his shadow, and he had 
nearly killed Maya that one time. Perhaps a bit more understandable in that Maya’s 
shadow shared his body, and Maya HAD denied that. Everyone was getting ready to 
adopt an aggressive stance again; once again, save Chie, who could barely stand. 


“It's all right... Get ready, everyone.” Rise announced to the group, adopting a slight 
praying stance as she summoned her Persona. It was amazing she had enough 
energy to keep going; even more amazing that she already understood how 
Persona worked. Either she was a quick learner, or she had done this before. 


“Hey, don't tell me you're fighting with us! You can't take it!” Chie remarked, 
pointing out Rise’s lack of energy and slight injuries. It was made all the more 
hypocritical in that Chie certainly couldn’t take it; she couldn’t even WALK, let alone 
fight. 


“I'm okay... | should be able to take that bear's place! It's my turn to save you all!” 
Rise shouted, revealing the nature of her Persona. Much like Teddie had provided 
support to the group from a far, it seemed Rise’s Persona was more geared for 
analysis and support. That would be perfect if things fell flat with Yu and Justin’s 
plan. Which it unfortunately was starting to look like was the case. 


“Obtaining the truth is simple. All you have to do is believe that it is the 
truth...” The shadow continued aggressively, having finished its transformation, a 
Slight gust blowing in wards towards the shadow’s eye socket. Everyone’s hair and 
clothes were blowing towards it, but otherwise, they managed to hold their ground 
no problem. 


“A lie is a lie. Just because you write it down and call it history doesn’t make it the 
truth.” Justin remarked, pacing back and forth slightly. The shadow just sort of 
laughed, oblivious to Justin’s remark; finding humor in Justin’s attempts to sway his 
point of view. 


“And what of you? You searched blindly for the truth, and when you 
obtained it, there was no bliss in your discovery. One can only find peace 
in turning their eye away from the truth.” The shadow remarked. Justin 
grunted slightly; it was a VERY specific remark aimed VERY specifically at him. He 
was referring to the whole Maya thing, and he knew it. Though which aspect of it 
was a bit vague. Was he referring to his memories, or the deal he made with his 
shadow? Perhaps both. 


“Gonna need to be a bit more specific there. I’ve found a lot of truths over the last 
few months. | got truths coming out the wazoo. | cannot get rid of these truths fast 
enough to accompany the new ones.” Justin remarked sarcastically. You would think 
that would be a bad idea when trying to have an intellectual debate, but it was a 
sure fire way of pissing off his competitor; a valuable way of breaking down his 
composure. 


“By searching for this ‘Maya’ you found only long hidden suffering. Is that 
what you truly wish? To suffer?” 


“Did | really, though? | met Kurt and Maya again, and let me tell you something; 
things have never been better between the three of us. Even if | did get the crap 
kicked out of me a few times; besides the point though. There is always a calm after 
the storm.” 


“And what of your shadow? So eager to seek the truth to your conundrum, 
you sold your soul to the devil. Was it worth it?” Justin paused, soaking in the 
thought. He averted eye contact for a moment. No... No he honestly couldn’t say it 
was. “Or perhaps | should be addressing your alternate persona. Have you 
found the truth you searched for by dwelling amongst the humans?” Within 
seconds, Justin’s eyes flickered to the golden color of his shadow taking control. He 


WAS being addressed after all, and he’d be damned if he didn’t respond. He 
smirked slightly as he regained control of Justin’s body. 


“Not yet. But that’Il change soon. And you’re going to help me Ted. 
Whether you like it or not.” Justin’s shadow smirked, making his way closer to 
the shadow, getting up into his face, despite the strong suction towards his eye 
socket. Teddie’s shadow just laughed; it appeared there was some history between 
the two, though as to what was completely unclear to the team. Still, they were 
concerned. What exactly was it that Teddie’s shadow was supposed to be helping 
him with? No one on the team liked this one bit. 


“Is that a threat?” 
“It’s a truth. Goodbye Ted.” 


The shadow was about to swipe at Justin’s shadow, but was soon interrupted by Yu 
jumping up and driving his sword straight into the back of his skull. A critical hit; 
purple blood seemed to spout out like a water geyser. Teddie’s shadow immediately 
started to seizure about, trying to knock Yu off his back, but to not much avail. His 
arms couldn’t reach that far back as much as he tried. And while he tried to reach 
around to his backside, Justin’s shadow reached for his gun and fired a shot off 
straight into the shadow’s exposed eye; purple smoke and blood exploding 
outwards as Teddie’s body grew stiff, before falling back into the hole he had 
spawned from, Yu jumping off just moments before the shadow fell off into 
nothingness; a blue light and purple smoke rotating around each other like a halo 
just above the hole Teddie had created. The shadow was long gone; the blow of 
Justin’s shot killing him instantly. And since his body was far gone; Teddie couldn’t 
actually address it once it was gone. Instead the shadow’s spirit remained behind; 
ready to pierce through his heart, should he accept. 


“Just remember, | offered you a choice.” Justin’s shadow smirked, peering off 
down the hole in the floor, a wicked grin on his face as it disappeared into nothing. 
The team was more than a little concerned about what Justin’s shadow was talking 
about, but they were much more concerned about Teddie at the moment, who had 
momentarily passed out as the shadow transformed, and had since regained his 
composure. 


“Was that a part of you, Teddie...?” Yukiko spoke up in a slightly shocked aside to 
Teddie. Justin’s shadow and Yu slowly made their way over to the rest of the group. 
Everyone was a bit concerned about Justin’s shadow’s presence, though he 
remained oddly silent, a satisfied grin on his face for some reason. 


“Even Teddie had a hidden side...” Chie gasped slightly, staring at Teddie as he 
slowly made his way up to the floating blue light above the hole near the entrance 
of the room. Thank god the hole wasn’t big enough that they couldn’t walk around 


it, otherwise they were going to have to make a different kind of hole in the floor to 
get out. 


“1... | don't know who | am... I've thought a number of times... that maybe there is 
no answer... But I'm here... | live here...” Teddie remarked with sadness, staring at 
the blue light. Justin’s shadow just rolled his eyes slightly, watching Teddie stumble 
around in self pity. He still had some... business, to take care of with Teddie himself; 
but not now. His time would come. 


“You're not alone, Ted.” Yu remarked as he and Justin’s shadow made their way up 
to the crisscrossing patterns of purple smoke and blue light. For entirely different 
reasons, mind you. Yu was there to comfort Teddie. Justin’s shadow was there to 
claim his prize. He just needed Teddie to fucking cooperate and accept his shadow 
already. 


“Then... | don't have to do this all on my own...?” Teddie spoke up with slight 
surprise. 


“Dude, we'll help you figure it out.” Yosuke remarked, a slight smile on his face. You 
would have thought of all the people to offer Teddie help, Yosuke would be the last 
person. They CONSTANTLY went at it after all. 


“I'm sure we'll find out about you, as we continue investigating this world.” Yukiko 
elaborated on Yosuke’s statement. 


“Y-You guys...! I'm... I'm one lucky bear! Waaaah...” Teddie broke out into tears, all 
the while the rotating show of smoke and light stopping before shooting out towards 
Justin’s shadow and Teddie respectively. Justin’s shadow got knocked back pretty 
far, actually. Believe it or not, it was a very painful merging process for the two, and 
there was quite a bit of force involved. Justin never noticed, because he simply 
swallowed it and let his shadow do the rest of the work. With the shadow in control, 
you could physically see just how painful it was. 


No one was sure whether they should help Justin’s shadow up as he collided with 
the wall. On one hand, it WAS still Justin, even if it was a very evil one; on the 
other... Well it was his shadow. No one should help that prick up. It didn’t matter 
anyway; Justin shook his head slightly as he regained control, his eye color reverting 
back to their blue tone as he pushed himself off the ground, clutching his head 
slightly. He had a headache from the transition, but otherwise... He felt fucking 
amazing. Never better, in fact. The team passed each other a slight worried look 
before turning their attention over to Teddie and his newly acquired Persona. Which 
looked like a giant metal bomb with arms and legs, no exaggeration. 


“Is that...?” Chie spoke up in slight confusion as she watched Teddie’s Persona 
disappear into thin air, his chest radiating a slight blue aura before it faded away 
again. No one really noticed Justin make his way back into the crowd, his hand still 


on his head as he tried to calm himself down. He HATED his shadow getting 
control... Even if he did sort of save everyone just then. 


“Is this my Persona?” Teddie asked out loud as his Persona’s image faded away. 
Rise smiled slightly from where she was standing, nodding her head slightly. 


“| can sense strong power from it... It's awesome, Teddie...” Rise spoke softly, much 
to Chie’s concern. 


“Whoa! Are you all right!? Oh yeah, your Persona just awakened too! I'm so sorry... 
You must be worn out.” Chie groaned slightly. She had twisted around to turn her 
attention over to Rise, and hurt her rib again in the process. Literally, damn near 
everything she did was painful at this point. Justin passed her a look of sorrow. He 
never wanted to see her hurt like this; none of his friends really. It was the reason 
Maya had always been stuck outside... Justin had to wonder sometimes if they were 
in over their head. It seemed like someone always got really hurt during these 
sessions. And he hated it. 


“Yeah, let's hurry outside!” Yosuke spoke up, lending his shoulder to Rise. Which 
she didn’t seem at all reluctant to take; even after Yosuke had been a complete 
pervert that last time she saw him. Everyone was walking forward slightly, ready to 
march down the steps of the building to get to the exit. Everyone save Chie, who 
after taking a good five or so steps had let out a grunt of pain, holding her rib cage. 
Everyone besides her and Justin had already left, so no one heard her except for 
him. 


“You still can’t walk can you?” Justin questioned as Chie leaned towards her side 
Slightly, holding her rib cage, her eyes closed tight as she tried to hold back the 
pain. Justin didn’t really need an answer to his question, he could just see it. Still, 
he’d like to know what was wrong with her. He knew she was in pain, but not what 
she had hurt. 


“| think | broke something...” Chie moaned slightly, still leaning forward, unable to 
move. She was in too much pain. Justin starred at her for a moment, before making 
his way up to her, twisting his body off to the side slightly, wrapping his arms 
around her leg and back respectively and picking her up off the ground so he could 
carry her. She couldn’t walk, so he’d do it for her. Chie was... Well embarrassed for 
a lack of a better word. Her face was completely red as her legs hung over Justin’s 
arm, her back resting up against the other. “Wha- H-Hey!” 


“Jesus, Chie; Either | need to lift some weights or you need to lose a few pounds.” 
Justin joked as he marched forward; quite a bit slower than the rest of the group, as 
much as he tried to catch up with them. Might have been better off that way 
anyway; this would be a bit hard to explain. 


“Hey, don’t think | can’t still kick your ass.” Chie remarked back, a playful glare on 

her face, her cheeks still red as Justin carried her around. She wanted to walk, even 
though she clearly couldn’t. This was... flattering, but so embarrassing at the same 
time. 


“Got any excuses for when your parents find out?” 


“| fell into a doorknob.” 


“So while | wait for my fur to grow back, I'm gonna train hard! Nobody can stop moi! 
Here goes! Huh!” 


“Alright, someone mind telling me why Teddie’s doing pushups?” 


Justin and Chie were a bit behind the rest of the group, so they were completely out 
of the loop when they came back to find Teddie working out. No one had really 
noticed Chie and Justin weren’t with them; which was kind of disheartening in a 
way. Still, they weren’t sure whether they should be pleasantly surprised or 
awkwardly surprised to see they made it. Mostly because Justin was still carrying 
Chie. 


“Someone mind telling me why you’re carrying Chie?” Yosuke remarked, an 
eyebrow raised. 


“You missed it Yosuke. We went to shadow Vegas and we got married, and now I’m 
carrying her all the way home-- Why the fuck do you think I’m carrying her?” Justin 

shook his head sarcastically. “She hurt something back there and couldn’t walk, so | 
carried her here.” 


“Speaking of, you can probably put me down now...” Chie remarked, her cheeks still 
red; though that might have been a bit more because of Justin’s sarcastic remark 
then the whole being carried thing. 


“Oh right, sorry.” He remarked, leaning over to help her back up on her feet. His 
face was a bit red actually; Yeah, he was probably going to have to carry her over to 
the doctor’s office in a bit anyway; but she COULD stand on her own. He didn’t need 
to carry her EVERYWHERE. 


“Don't, talk, to me, please! One more set! Huh! Huh! Another one! Huh! Huh!” 
Teddie continued, trying to block out the sound of the rest of the investigation team 
as he did a few more push-ups. Justin was seriously confused right about now. 
Wasn’t he exhausted from accepting his shadow? And besides, they had to get Rise 
home right now; this was NO time for a work out. Even if Justin very apparently 
needed one given how hard it was carrying Chie around a few floors. She didn’t 
weigh that much, so... yeah. 


“Leave the dude be... Comes a time when a man's gotta stand on his own two feet.” 
Kanji declared a very peculiar tone in his voice. It sounded almost like he was 
choking back sadness, as though this were bring a tear to his eye. Justin could not 
comprehend HOW, but whatever; they all knew how Kanji got about this kind of 
stuff. So let them keep doing manly things for manly men who like manly stuff. For 
MEN. 


“I'm not sure this is really one of those times...” Yu remarked, sarcastically. 
Everyone just sort of shook their heads, save Kanji and Teddie (who was still doing 
push-ups, by the way.) 


“Well then,Yu and | will take Rise-chan home.” Yukiko announced, passing a glance 
over at Rise. Rise just nodded slightly. Which is more than Yu could do right now. 
Since when the hell did he ever agree to that? Not like he would object to it or 
anything, but a little heads up is always nice. “And | suppose Justin and Chie should 
probably head over to a doctor’s.” 


“That was the plan.” Justin remarked. 


“Yeah, she'll need a lot of rest. We can talk after she regains her strength.” Yosuke 
remarked; once again acting as though she wasn’t even there. Rise didn’t seem to 
mind of course, mostly because she was too tired to care, but it was still awkward 
all the same. 


“Well, um... Good luck, Teddie!” Chie remarked, as everyone slowly started to pile 
out of the television screen, giving a slight embarrassed nod over to Justin as she 
gave him the heads up that they were getting ready to go. He sighed abit; he still 
hadn't really caught his breath from carrying her around for the last hour or so. But 
he picked her up all the same, her cheeks still red as the skin of her leg brushed up 
against his arm and hand. 


“Just kick back and wait for my wonderful comeback! Peace out!” Teddie declared, 
trying to be hip and cool. Justin and Chie raised a slight eyebrow at him. Yu was 
used to it by now, and Yukiko... Well Yukiko was already waiting outside for Yu with 
Rise. Probably not a smart place to be waiting for someone with a celebrity. 


“Peace out? People still say that? Alright, alright, let’s see... Crap... What do kids 
say these days... ‘Fo shizzle?” Justin mused aloud. He didn’t really follow slang; so 
he was pretty much clueless. Chie just sighed slightly. 


“Close enough.” 


